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FIVE CENTS (PER 


BASKET BALL 
AND | 
SUPPLIES. 


50 Elm St. 


LOUIS SADIK, 


Parks’ Block, 


Westfield, Mass. 


Fashionable Tailor. 


Now and Then 


There comes a time when every gentle- 
man feels the need of an exceptionally 


stylish and well-put-together suit of 
The occasion may be a wed- 
ding, a reception, a journey, or some 
That is the 


clothes. 


other important function. 


time to avoid a chance fit. That is the 


time, above all, to give the order to me. 


Ed. Hassett’s Q 
Night Lunch, 


Near the Post-Office. 


The dishes I serve are like 
those your mother Rene, 


they are tial Cy 
fo 


FOOT BALL : 
AND ees 
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ATHLETIC GOODS 
OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 
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AND 
PUNCH ‘BAGS. 
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SPE C LAL in Caper Depar 


150 pair Nottingham Lace Curtains, 
terns, from closing-out manufacturers? 
than cost to make. We offer the 
about half value. Prices vane ft 


$1. a per ne 


Avbertisements. 
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Wetherell & Hollister, 


JEWELERS 


and Graduate Opticians, 


RN 


West Side Park Square, Westfield. 


We'll tell you just what your eyes need, after scientifically testing them. This service | 


and advice is free.. If glasses are needed, we select the most effective. 
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The Westfield Dye House 


Has removed from Thomas Street to 13, 15 and 17 


Prompt 
Delivery 


Summer Street. 


Is a feature of our business. The stock in- OVERCOATS 

cludes everything in the culinary depart- 

ment required at home. The canned fish, Dyed, $1.50. Suits, $2.50. Ladies’ Cloaks and 
soups, meats and vegetables that have be- | Dresses, Lowest Prices. No Crocking. First-Class 


come so popular are carried in full line. 
Your children can do business just as 
safely with us as if you came yourself. 


Pressing by Al Tailors. Open evenings. 


As a coat of fresh paint brightens up a building, so 


GIBBONS & PROVIN, does dyeing transform a faded garment into 
Grocers. - - - - Gowdy's Block. a thing of beauty. 
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There is no certainty as to the future 
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Market. You will do well by putting in 


your winter supply now. Scientific Photography. Excellent 


T. KNEIL & SON, 


93 Elm Street, Westfield. 


Work Guaranteed. Now is the time 


to prepare for Holiday Pictures. 


THE MAIN STREET STUDIO. 
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Westfield Steam Laundry 


When dealing with advertisers, And Carpet Cleaning Works, 


13 Thomas Street. 


kindly mention 
H. D. PEASE, Proprietor. 


THE NORTH STAR. Drop a postal and we will call. 
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Anbertisements. 


See . . . 
Tertesesessssessseersetessee sce ese ee ¢ Quality is the First 
Thing to be considered in buy- 
ing Medicine. After that is the 
question of price. If you get 


itat HITCHCOCK’S 


The first is guaranteed, the 
second speaks for itself. 
150 Elm Street, Westfield. 
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clothes—just the thing for school— 
good enough to be worn anywhere. 
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AY 
We’ve made special preparations 


for your boys. We have some 


good, serviceable a> 
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Suits for $2.50. 


P) 


Something a good deal better for “2 
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$1.00 more; and for $5.00 we can CHAMBER 
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show you the handsomest suit you 
ever saw for the money. » 
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$15.75 
M. C. MOORE, 


COOLEY 
BROTHERS, 


Clothiers and Se 


AY 


P) 


p) 


Cor. Elm and Arnold Streets, 


Furnishers, a Westfield, Mass. 


p) 


Westfield, Mass. 


ze | T. H. MONAGHAN, — 
HOSPITAL FOR Lies 


Boots and Shoes, 


We sell the celebrated Dr. Jaeger 
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Underwear. 4 169 Elm Street, Opposite 
@ 


Franklin Street. 
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My Work is Well Done. 


Avbertisements. 
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ATTENTION ! 


We Draw the Celebrated 


UWifmaukee Beer, 


Also the Springfield Brewing Company’s 
/ 7 
Tivofi. 


Hatfield & McQueen, at the FOSTER HOUSE. 


| 


Young Men 
Call anid See 


OUR NOBBY 
SULTS 


WeOReew 


ove Row HENNESSY: 


PPE 


Do you know him? ’Most everybody does. Those 
that don’t know him, know his name-sake. 
the celebrated ; 


Hennessy’S ye ¥& ¥& Cigar, 


And we'll gamble that everyone that knows him 
knows the cigar. P’raps you don’t know either. 
Well, you’ve missed a pleasant acquaintance. 
| No excuse for your not knowing one, (the Cigar.) 


2 40 Cents ow 


S000 


For Falll and 


Winter. 
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Main, Russell, — 
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Cook |& Co. 
68 Elm St.,| Westfield. 
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_ Will do it. You'll nevér regret the acquaintance. 
f 


Bay State Cigar’Co,, Manutacturers, 


Westfield, Mass. 
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J.H. Ashley. T.R.Hennessy. Geo. M. Ashley. 


dhe Foster ¢rouse, 


HATFIELD & McQUEEN, Proprietors. 
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McCARTHY BROS. 


Old Company’s Lehigh, Ontario and Western 


Coal. 


Try a ton of either of these standard kinds 


North Elm Street, Westfield. 


An Up-to-Date Hotel. 


sold by us. 


Those who dine with us, leave the table wearing a 


Office, 348 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. Sara 
satisfied look. 


THE NORTH STAR 


ees AD North Elm St. <a 
—— epee 
~~~ FASHIONABLE LM 


Hair + Dressing + Parlor, ; 


Goes into the homes, is carefully read by the 


various members of the family, and is preserved 


MANUEL PACHECO. 


GEE SSE 


for future reference. 


Advertisers appreciate these facts. 


Avvertisements. 


ant uginess Wards. 


J. B. ATWATER, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 
Office, 10 Union St., Residence, 6 Union St. 
Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2to 3and 7to9 P.M. 
Night Calls Answered from House. 


C. W. BOWEN, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 
Room 6, Post-Office Block, Westfield, Mass. 
Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2 to 3 and 7 to 9 P. M. 


D. Co SHAW,  DaDists: 
Office, Gowdy’s Block, Cor. Elm and Arnold Streets, 
Westfield, Mass. 


GEORGE A. WALKLEY, D. D. S. 
Dental Parlor, Room 1, Second Floor, Parks’ Block, 
Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 


A. W. HOLTON, ARCHITECT. 
Room 7, 5th Floor, Parks Block, Westfield, Mass. 


O. C. TOWLE, FIRE INSURANCE AGENCY, 
Room 1, Post-Office Block, Westfield, Mass. 


NEW SYSTEM DENTAL PARLORS. 

Gill’s Block, Springfield, Mass. Under the Manage- 
ment of Dr. F. A. Bragg. Painless Filling, 22-~Caret 
Gold Crown, $5.00. Best S. S. White Teeth, 
$8.00 a set. Office open evenings. 


DANIEL W. BATES, 
Pension Claim Attorney 


And Notary Public. Rents 
Collected and Property Rented. 
Reference if Required. 
HOUSES »« FARMS FOR SALE. 


Professional 


DESIRABLE 
Room 2, 50 Elm St., Westfield. 


It’s Practical Economy ; 


To trade with this store. Qual- 
; ities are not sacrificed to price, 


and yet prices are never high. 
Buying for cash brings many a 
price saving here for you. We 
get the best things and sell them 
as close to cost as we can. 


; Barry Brothers * ; 


; 324 Elm Street, Westfield. ; 
; Grocers. 


There’s a Time For Everything, 


And if you have not already done 


__ OKIE so this year, now is the time to Paint, 
aK Paper and fix up the home generally 


so that it will be pleasanter to live in. 


F, H. SCO'lai:, 29 & 31 Main Street, 


Westfield, Mass. 


To dance or not to dance, 
That is the question. 


x 
}} 


By all means dance in 


COLUMBIA HALL, 
FRED SCHMIDT, Proprietor, School St., Westfield. 


Have you bought your COAL? 


: 
° s 
We sell it and should be glad to e 
fill your bin. e 

Cor. Main and r 


6 

® 

f C. J. LITTLE, Elm Streets. 
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ry J. FULLER, ; a oS 


5 & 7 North Elm 


Street, 
Westfield, Mass. 


North End 
Great River Bridge. 


Contractor for General Wood Work. 
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Full Equipment of Modern Machinery. i 
——<S <> S <0 <4 


EYESIGHT & 
EYEGLASSES. 


Ruin your eyes if you will. 


They 
will get even with you. Common 
sense says, have them examined—take 
care of them and they will re-pay 
you. I offer you my services as an 
oculist, and can show as complete a 
line of Eyeglasses as can be found, 


and ample to meet all the require- 


+ + + + + > + HF 


All-examinations free. 


A. IE. COOPER, 


36 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. ° 


ments. 
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— A. Pitshmann, 

| 8 Union Avenue, 

Westfield, Mass. 
CUSTOM . 


= Lalor 

I personally cut every garment that’s made 
up inthis establishment—as well as fit it—and 
look after all the details. This is only ONE 
reason why my prices are moderate. 


I shall be pleased to show you those swell 
light and medium-weight Overcoats. 
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And now comes October, month number ten. 
Gentle reader, we trust that your pumpkin vine 
has produced an hundred fold, and that as you 
gaze upon your turnip tree, you are prone to re- 


joice at the fruitfulness thereof. 


JupGE:—‘‘ What is the charge against this 
man? ”’ 

CLERK :—‘‘ Feloniously trespassing upon and 
tampering with public works.”’ - 

Officer Breeheen, being sworn, testifies: ‘‘Your 
Honor, while covering my beat on Depot Square, 
I noticed a man acting suspiciously, in the neigh- 
borhood of the B. & A. viaduct. 


ing a strange-looking substance with the cement 


He was mix- 


to be used on the following day, by the masons, 
in laying stone for the piers. I immediately sur- 
rounded him and took him into custody.’ 

The Prisoner, asked to explain, says: ‘* Your 
Honor, I am an inventor, second cousin to 
Thomas A. Edison. When apprehended by the 
officer I was about to incorporate with the cement 
some of my wonderful, slow-acting, giant yeast. 
Had I succeeded, the masonry, in due time, 
would have risen, at the rate of one-sixteenth of 
an inch per day, until, the strength of the com- 
pound being exhausted, the railroad tracks would 
have been two feet nearer the sun. I meant well, 
and crave the leniency of the Court.” 

JUDGE:—(with emphasis,) ‘‘ Discharge that 


man.’’ 


Our frontispiece, this month, consists of a por- 
trait of Major-General Miles, of the United States 
Army, taken expressly for THE NORTH STAR, 
by H. L. Ford, at the recent state encampment, 
at Niantic, Conn. Elsewhere in this issue is a 
series of stories by local veterans, giving some- 
ting of a military flavor to the present number. 


Read what the soldier boys have written. 


"“DONE.”’ 


**Are you all done? ”’ 

A strong-voiced man stood on a three-legged 
stool, at the north end of the park, and he was 
surrounded by a mess of second-hand chairs, 
tables, old crockery, spavined bed-steads and 
other relics of somebody’s years of housekeep- 
ing. 

**Are you all done? ”’ 

The auctioneer’s voice echoed through Park 
Square once more, and as no one approached 
to bid on the mop-handle which he held aloft, 
the only article remaining unsold, he concluded 
to wind up business. 

And the crowd dispersed: The man who had 
paid $1.15 for the clock without hands went his 
The man who had bid off the wash-board 


at 37 cents, when a better article could have been 


way. 


bought, brand new, for a quarter, also went his 
way, along with the rest of the buyers. 


They were all ‘‘ done.”’ 


Ghe North Star. 
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BROOKSIDE TENNIS: CLUB. 


The members of the Brookside Tennis Club 
DoP. Henry,’ president; (Ra: 
Noble, secretary; R. G. Hiers, treasurer; C. A. 
Clark, Jr. Mi. HeeM urrow,-H .. Ass hoot; Has. 
Ripley, J. A. McHugh. 


are as follows: 


Peery press eng pties sorry vee cerning paces cages scanty pies sec ppieee cena penee ene ppates esc egueee senate 


GOOD JBY Es 


The above cut represents a large hen-hawk, in 
the hands of L. F. Henry, who shot the bird on 
Bad Luck Mountain. This hawk has been con- 
sidered a fit subject for mounting, and will prob- 
ably find a place in Mr. Cooley’s collection of 
native game. The bird measured four feet and 


two inches from tip to tip. 


Club, 
championship of Hampden County, have had a 


The Brookside Tennis claiming the 
most enjoyable season at their court, which is 
pleasantly situated on the lawn opposite the home 
of the secretary, Mr. R. S. Nobles The club 


was organized in 1895. 
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AT THE SHOOT. 


Aug. 29, Capt. O. R. Noble set an example for 


his men by breaking 13 out of a possible 15. 


Sept. 5, C. B. Thompson broke 9 out of 12. 
The butcher is all right so far as pigeons are con- 
cerned, but when it comes to cross-shots and 


night-hawks he isn’t in it. Be you Tomp? 


Sept. 12, Bill Jones was right on the war-path 
The boys had two shoots that 
At the first shoot he broke 9 out of 12; at 


with the pigeons. 
day. 


the second, 7 out of 8. 


Sept 19, E. A. Church, the champion bird 
shot of Granville, got right into gear and did 
some good shooting, breaking 15 out of 20. All 
you want is a gun that can get them there. Bet- 


ter swap off your old sprinkler, Ed. 
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DRUM SNARES. 


Bananas and watermelons took a sudden drop 
at the drum’ shops one day recently, shortly after 
the whistle had blown for one o’clock. It would 
be well enough for Mr. watermelon peddler to 
look out for his,horse next time he is told the 


whistle is about to blow. 


C. B. Thompson went out a short time ago and 
They 


beckoned to fifteen grays to come down. 


came down. 


The North Star. 


THE FIRST REGIMENT BAND. 


Y diligent practice, frequent rehersals 
and a careful selection of musicians, 
the local First Regiment Band has been 

brought to a high state of efficiency. On the oc- 
casion of the recent firemen’s muster, and later, 
at the fair of the Hampden Agricultural Society, 
this band won high praise for its neat appearance 
on parade, as well as for its finished rendering of 


both march and concert music. 


The personnel and instrumentation of the band 


are as follows: 


W. G. Pettis, cornet and leader; J. E. Lyons, 
cornet; M. Holcomb, cornet; H. D. Clapp, B 
flat clarinet; J. Polmatier, B flat clarinet; F. S. 
Alstrom, H. Rogers, B flat 
clarinet; R. Miller, Jr., E flat clarinet; H. Pol- 
matier, piccolo; E. Kinne, Ist alto; J. Ingoldsby, 
2d alto; J. C. Barker, baritone; A. Belden, Ist 
A. Orms- 
bee, 3d trombone; B. De LaVergne, tuba; Bs 


B flat clarinet; 


trombone; J. Mallory, 2d trombone; 


Chadwick, tuba; W.L. VanDeusen, snare drum; 
G. Nichols, bass drum; E. Holcomb, cymbals; 


A. Nichols, steward; James Barker, manager. 


A FLORAL TRIBUTE TO BYRON. 


ODDS AND ENDS. 


His Excellency, the Governor, in his trip to 
the fair grounds, occupied a buffet car. It buf- 


fetted against the wind. 


ella: 
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The number of pupils seeking admission to our 


~ High School is increasing year by year, but as 


the pupils are growing smaller year by year, the 
matter of room is kept well balanced. Twenty 
years ago the entering classes were composed 


of strapping young men and buxom young wo- 


‘men; to-day many of the pupils are no bigger . 


than a pint of cider. And all this is accounted 


for by the increasing braininess of the twentieth 
century youth. 
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ILLUSTRATION FROM LOCAL BUSINESS 


CIRCLES. 


WESTFIELD STOCK EXCHANGE. 
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The fair of the Hampden Agricultural Society 


We all went. We cannot 


has come and gone. 
in our limited space give a detailed account, much 
as we would like to, but will say that the apples 
shone with a dazzling lustre, the vegetables were 


highly groomed, and the band played. 
caffe 


Better than a week’s vacation in mid-summer 
is a day’s outing, awheel, in the cool, bracing 
October air, threading along country roads, past 
fragrant orchards, burdened with dead-ripe fruit, 
through the cool woods, where the air is heavy 
with the bouquet of wild grapes, where the part- 
ridge whirrs through the ravines, and the maples 
send their yellow leaves floating noiselessly upon 


the smooth, moist woodland path. 


The North Star. 


C. K. LAMBSON, 


President. 
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A BRIEF HISTORY 


OF THE 


BOARD OF TRADE. 


HROUGH the efforts of John C. Schmidt, 

about a dozen business men assembled in 

the. parlors of the Park Square Hotel, on Mon- 

day evening, March 30th, 1896, to consult regard- 
ing the organization of a Board of Trade. 

C. K. Lambson was chosen chairman and J. D. 

Cadle secretary. The subject was informally dis- 


cussed, and it was determined to issue a call for 


a general meeting of business and professional 


men and others interested in the movement, at 
Beethoven Hall, the following Friday evening. 
The committee comprised J. H. Bryan, R. B. 
Crane and E. L. Goodnow, and a circular was 
sent out by them to some three hundred persons 
and firms. The response was hearty, and in the 
neighborhood of two hundred persons, represent- 
ing the town’s active business and professional 
life, were on hand. 

Since that meeting, (April 3d,) the Board has 
not been idle. Material evidence has been given 


of its energy, and the good work is to be kept up. 


SOME IDEAS IN THE LINE 


OF PROGRESS. 


HE growth and comfort of a town depends 
as much upon good business management 
as does the success of the manufacturer, the mer- 


chant or the publisher, and depends upon its ad- 


vocates no less than a business man grows by his 


advertisements. Neither can attain conspicuous 


success without publicity. The work already ac- 
complished by the Board of Trade has brought us 
as a town, more prominently than ever before 
the people of the country; in fact, the know- 
ledge that the town has within it an organization 
of live business men, attracts the interest and 
sympathy of the surrounding country. 


It cannot be said that the citizens of Westfield: 


lack public spirit. They have it in generous 
measure, as has been shown by recent actions on 
their part. But that same public spirit must be 
maintained and increased. We believe it will be. 


Referring to the advantages of publicity given 


a town, we will suggest the plan, by no means 
original, but still effective, of having neatly com- 
piled and issued in tasteful book form, the advan- 
tages offered by Westfield as a place of residence, 
a place of education, a place of manufactures 
and a place of social enjoyment. All these good 
points have been eloquently dwelt upon in our 
good old Town Hall, and in many a local banquet 
hall, but they should be made to echo far beyond 
the high and picturesque mountains that surround 
the Woronoco Valley. With competent minds 
and hands to direct the pen, the camera, the 
brush and other means of illustration, Westfield 
could be made to transmit its beauties to the 
printed page. Instead of public buildings and 
other stereotyped styles of illustrations alone, the 
aim should be to go to the other extreme, with 
very few exceptions. The surroundings, little 
points of interest, excursion and picnic points for 
families, street scenes, river views, etc., things 
going to make residence especially pleasant, 
should be interspersed throughout the book. A 
bright, 


writer should write to the illustrations. 


taking and sensible ‘‘ matter-of-fact ”’ 
The mat- 
ter, as it progressed, should be submitted to the 
Board for consultation and advice, suggestions, 
etc. We believe that a book of this kind would 
attract marked attention and lead the way at least 
to good results in the future. Copies could be 
sent out to newspapers, with request for notice, 
calling business men’s attention to the book, and 
informing them that the book was free. Copies 
could be sent to different cities, to parties who 
could see that they were distributed in the right 
places. No meagre edition should be issued, but 
a sufficient number of copies produced to cover 
a generous area. 

The foregoing is offered by THE NoRTH STAR 
as suggesting a factor certain to work permanent 
benefit to the town. These columns are open for 
discussion along these lines, and anyone having 


anything good to offer will be welcomed. 
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OUTHWICK, nestling at the foot of 
sloping hills, basking in the genial 


October sunlight, presents a picture of 
the ideal New England village. On the hill- 
sides, the shocks of corn are waiting to be housed, 
the fields have yielded their generous crops, and 
will enter Nature’s slumber-time, winter. The 
tall church spire casts a shadow across the street, 
and near-by in the school yard, a merry group 
are making the most of recess-time liberty. 

And the lakes are like a sheet of glass, mirror- 
ing the fleecy clouds and reflecting the glare of 
the sun. The yellow leaves float out onto the 


water and there is an air of solitude on all sides. 


Two hundred years ago, on these same waters, 


the Indian guided his swift canoe from shore to 


shore, by the light of the corn moon. The 
waters of old Congamuck were his pride, and the 
A SOUTHWICK FARMER. forests that encircle it were the richest of hunt- 


ing grounds. 


AT THE GILLETT NURSERIES. 


A CLUMP OF THE MAMMOTH HIBISCUS CRIMSON-EYE. 
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PINE HILL CEMETERY. 


” 
THE GREENWOOD OF THE WORONOCO VALLEY. 


IN THE NEWER QUARTER. 


‘Life is real, life is earnest, 
And the grave is not its goal; 
‘Dust thou art, to dust returnest,’ 


Was not spoken of the soul.”’ 


AN IMPOSING SARCOPHAGUS. 
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A MONUMENT OF UNIQUE DESIGN. 


‘We only know that thou hast gone, 
And that the same returnless tide 

Which bore thee from us, still glides on, 
And we, who mourn thee, with it glide.” 


THE PARKS MEMORIAL CHAPEL. 
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EXCUSED FOR BEING. 


. ISS WERTHER, please excuse Jakie 
for being.”’ 

This is a varbatim copy of an ex- 
cuse sent to school with a little fellow on the 
second day of his life there, on which occasion 
Jakie happened to come in late. Of course the 
fond mother meant, ‘‘ Please excuse Jakie for be- 
ing late,’’ but she stopped just a word too soon, 
and so made a request that, considering the na- 
ture of the boy, could hardly be granted. 

As Miss Werther looked down into the boy’s 
sparkling eyes and smiled a benediction upon 
him, she wondered if she would eventually decide 
to excuse him for being. The days sped on, 
however, and she gradually began to believe that 
there was absolutely no excuse for Jakie’s exist- 
ence, he was such a dreamy, rolling, tumbling 
fellow, always doing his best to please, and al- 
ways accomplishing the most unlooked-for feats 
in this direction. 

Yet he managed to pass from grade to grade 
and despite the fact that he liked the coming 
home from school better than the going thither 
he finally found himself a seniorin the High. In 
this important position, his chief delight lay ina 
pet ball nine, of which he was the foster father, 
and which was certainly a credit to its parent if 
not to the whole nation. 

The senior year was drawing to a close, when 
Jakie arranged to have his nine play a series of 


The 


first four were played and resulted in two victor- 


five games with another team in the school. 


ies for each side, thus leaving the whole glory of 
When 


the hour appointed for the commencement of this 


the series dependent upon the last game. 


contest arrived, the largest crowd of the season 
were to be seen on the old Main Street grounds, 


yet Jakie had not put in his appearance. 
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Another half hour passed and yet no Jakie came. 

Finally a substitute was appointed in his place 
and the game was commenced, but from the first 
luck seemed to be against Jakie’s men, who were 
next to useless without their captain to inspire 
them. 

As the game was nearing its close a farmer’s 
wagon drove onto the field, and on the seat be- 
side the driver sat a school boy, with both his 
hands bandaged, his face red and burned, his eye- 
brows and lashes gone, as well as most of the 
hair from his curly head. The lad was none 
other than the unfortunately fortunate Jakie. This 
is the story that lay behind his tardiness that after- 
noon. 

He had started from home to walk to the 
grounds, and had gone but a short distance, when 
he saw a cloud of smoke issuing from a neigh- 
bor’s barn. As he hurried towards the building, 
he saw the six-year-old son of the owner rushing 
Jakie fol- 


lowed, but the lad was too quick for him, and in 


into the barn, as fast as he could go. 


a moment had mounted the stairs, and began to 
grope around in the dense smoke for some pup- 
pies that were lying in the hay. 

The little fellow was of course soon overcome 
Jak- 
ie felt his way to the boy’s side, and half dragged, 


by the smoke and fell senseless to the floor. 


half carried him down the stairs into the hght of 
day. With singed hair, and blistered hands and 
face, the base ball captain stood among the little 
group that had assembled beside the building, 
the hero of the hour. After his burns had been 
cared for, he began to wonder how his nine were 
conducting themselves on the field of glory with- 


out their captain to guide their movements. 
‘¢T always knew Jakie would roll or stumble 
into some act that would make a hero of him,’’ 


Miss Werther said, when she heard of the boy’s 
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brave deed. ‘‘If he lives to be a man, I shall 
never be surprised to hear that he has tumbled a 
somersault up to the President’s chair, or fallen 
down a shaft into a forgotten gold mine, or run 
a ship plump up against the North Pole, or some- 
thing else of the kind. He is the luckiest un- 
I believe that he 


has at last found his first plausible excuse for 


lucky chap that I ever knew. 


being.’’ 


Twenty new members have enrolled themselves 
in the good cause of the Little Defender Society 
this month. Yet there are hundreds of other 
boys and girls who love dumb animals, who wish 
to see them protected, and yet have not taken the 
pains to become members of our little band of 
mercy. Come, boys and girls, if you think this is 
a good work, why not be little men and women, 


and let every one know what you think by plac- 
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ing your names on our list. We want you, every 
one, and will give you all a most hearty greeting 
in our band. 


Here is the coupon. Sign it now! 


Not to-morrow or the next day, but now! 


THE NORTH STAR’S LITTLE DEFENDER SOCIETY. 


PLEDGE:—TI promise to be kind to all dumb, 
helpless animals. I promise to protect such ani- 
mals and to do all in my power to induce others 


to be humane to them. 


Signed 
Street 


Town 
Member of THE NorTH STAR’S 
Little Defender Society. 
MISS HELEN TIERNEY, Secretary. 


11 Delancey Street, Westfield, Mass. 
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HE HAD BEEN HERE BEFORE. 


MEANDERING MIKE:—‘‘ Well, Bill, here we are in Westfield, and broke.”’’ 


WANDERING WILLIE:—‘ That ain’t nothin’ I was ’ere last year and broke—trap-rock.’’ 
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THE RUNAWAY CAR, 


OR, LOVE UNDER THE TROLLEY. 


A TALE WHICH LEADS THE READER FROM THE HEART 


OF SPRINGFIELD TO GRANVILLE HILL. 


HE bell in the City Hall tower was tolling 

the hour of eleven. Overhead the stars 
and moon were shining brightly, while the glare 
of the electric lights was reflected in a million 
diamonds from the light snow-fall of a few hours 
previous. The skeleton tree-tops cast a shadow 
across the street, the air was calm and bracing, 
making in all just such a night as causes the am- 
ateur poet to turn out his rondos and his chanson- 
ettes and other things that find their way into 
ye editor’s waste basket. 

Out of the broad doorway of the Court Square 
theatre a multitude came, bound for their homes, 
after three hours of keen enjoyment of the un- 
rivaled actor, William McClosky MacGuiness. 
Among the crowd might have been noticed a 
youthful couple, a young woman, still in her 
teens, attended by a young man a few years her 
senior. They chatted gaily as they boarded one 
of the electric cars in waiting—the purple car 
with purple lights, which bore on its side the leg- 
end, ‘* Granville via Westfield.’’ 

Harold Sidney St. Peters was a native of the 
‘picturesque town of Westfield, and a life-long 
resident of that place. He was the scion of one 
of the town’s oldest families. Sometime in the. 
latter part of the seventeenth century, his fore- 
fathers and foremothers had penetrated into the 
They had 
found the place to their liking, had built a log 


wilderness of the Wau-wau-noo-kee. 


house and had proceeded to rear their young. 
And in a succeeding generation, when the ’aughty 
Briton has trespassed on Boston Common, the 
St. Peters family had sent to the front two gen- 
erals, three lieutenants and several corporals, who 
had all been on familiar terms with the Comman- 
der-in-Chief. And in later years, the male mem- 
bers of the family had amassed large fortunes by 
a system of smuggling short pieces of whalebone 


into their ‘‘ bone-through ”’ goods, so that at the 


time our story opens, Harold found himself well. 
fixed in this world’s goods, and possessing a good 
allowance of sound common sense as well. 

Imogene Montrose Brierly was one of the fair- 
est of Granville’s fair daughters. She, too, could 
trace her pedigree back a long way, and being 
related to the wealthy drum barons of her native 
city, she was considered the ideal catch by many 
an ambitious suitor. But her encouragement had 
been meagre to all suits save that of the hero 
of our story, Harold Sidney St. Peters, whom 
she had met at a lawn party a few months pre- 
vious. It had been a case of love at first sight, 
which increased as time flew on, until their hearts 
had been welded into one by love’s fervent heat. 

But there was a fly in the ointment, a hitch in 
the proceedings, a slack wire in the harpsichord of 
love’s young dream, and luckily so, for otherwise 
this narrative would have missed a prominent 
character, none other than the watchful aunt of 
Imogene’s, a maiden lady, by the way, who 
bore the name of Prudence Mehaitabel Terwilli- 
ger, and under whose guidance Imogene had been 
reared, and under whose chaperonage that young 
lady was wont to venture out into the avenues of 
social life. 

Aunt Prudence had been inclined to look with 
some disfavor upon the suit of Harold Sidney 
St. Peters, for, while she esteemed him highly, 
her heart had been set on Imogene’s union with 
the young clergyman, Horatio Lindsey; so that 
the watchful aunt had resolved to hint to Harold 
that his semi-weekly trips on the electrics to 
Granville might be discontinued without any loss 
save that of a few nickels to the street railway 
corporation. 

And now we will revert to the opening scene 
of our story. Imogene and Harold had settled 
into a corner of the car, with the ever-present 
Aunt Prudence sitting opposite. The city was 
soon left behind, the car sped on its way, stop- 
ping a moment at Tatham, to discharge a few 
passengers, and thence down the hill, around 
short curves, and on to Westfield, now wrapt in 
midnight slumber, with no sign of life, save that 
contained in the body of an officer standing on 


Park Square. 
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And this scene, also, was soon left behind, and 
with the passengers thinned out, the car sped 
towards its destination, the drowsy motor-man 
standing with his back against the car front, while 
the conductor stood, equally drowsy, upon the rear 
platform, with his eyes fixed upon the vanishing 
panorama of moon-lit, snow-covered fields, while 
the ’lectric bowled merrily along, through Loomis 
Street, the quiet unbroken save by the droning 
of the car and the crowing of a white Brahma 
cockerel, whose slumbers had been disturbed by 
the droning aforesaid. 

Meantime, the watchful Aunt Prudence, after 
feasting her eyes for a time on the overhead ad- 
vertisement of Mother Griswold’s soothing syrup, 
and under the soothing motion of the car itself, 
had yielded to the blandishments of old Mor- 
pheus, and was now nodding peacefully, with her 
chin settled into the folds of a generous old- 
~ fashioned boa. 

But Harold and Imogene were not inclined to 
doze; they chatted merrily about the play of the 
evening, spoke of the peaceful slumber of their 
chaperone, and with Imogene’s head resting on 
his shoulder, Harold was oblivious to the world 
outside; and Cupid sat perched upon the cash 


register, surveying the scene. 


And now the moon, sinking low in the west, 
is half obscured by black, scudding clouds, and 
the stars are hidden from view. The car threads 
its way up-grade, with a mountain of ice-covered 
rock rising abruptly on the left, with the stunted 
oaks standing out for a moment like spectres, as 
the headlight casts its glare upon them, while, on 
the other hand, the steep sides of the Gorge run 
down to the torrent tumbling over its rocky course 
below. Two miles further, and home will be 


reached. 


A sudden snap! A jolt! A crash of broken 


glass! A hissing, sputtering something beats 
against the inside walls of the car, sending out 
lurid flushes of blinding light! The trolley wire 
has broken, and Aunt Prudence, awakened by 
the noise, finds herself encircled by a live wire, 
laden with death. 

Harold Sidney St. Peters grasps the situation 


at a glance, and would grasp the deadly wire, but 


he knows that with the wire held in his hand and 
his feet resting upon a chance nail head in the 
floor, his spirit will be wafted into the hereafter 
with a celerity equalled only by electricity itself. 
But in moments like this the true hero acts quick- 
One of Aunt Pru- 


dence’s rubbers are quickly removed, without 


ly, and Harold is a true hero. 


ceremony, by the daring Harold, who, with 
the non-conducting rubber, grasps the wire and 
throws it from the car window. 


At the break- 


ing of the wire, the motorman and conductor 


But a new danger asserts itself ! 


flew from their posts, and the car, deprived of 
power, and uncontrolled, starts on the down 
grade, with a speed growing swifter and swifter 
each moment. On, on, with lights extinguished, 
and inky blackness within and without, speeds 
With a 


sense of the danger, Horold leaps to the plat- 


the car along the edge of the Gorge. 


form, grasps the brake-handle, and with a giant’s 
strength, strives to stop the mad flight—but hor- 
ror of horrors! There is a snap, the brake han- 
dle is torn from Harold’s hand, and he realizes 
that the gilder-fluke has parted at its junction 
with the wopperchoke, thus slipping a cog and 
disconnecting the ram-rod! No time must now 
be lost; the situation is growing criticaler every 
moment. A half mile below, at a sharp turn in 
the road, the car will leave the track, and then— 
a hundred feet down into the rocky pit below. 
There is one desperate chance—the car must be: 


ditched—and with a look of stern desperation, 


‘Harold siezes a crow-bar, which, by chance, has 


been left upon the platform, and lets it drop 
across one of the rails. 

There is a jolt, a thumping of wheels over 
frozen ground, and with a plunge, the car is em- 


bedded in a snow-bank. 


* * * * * * * * 


The church on 
Granville Hill is aglow with light, and the flow- 


It is a perfect evening in June. 


ers of early summer blooming have been lavished 
in every nook and corner by the friends of Imo- 
gene Montrose Brierly, who now stands with 
Harold Sidney St. Peters, before the Rev. Hora- 


tio Lindsey, who has just pronounced them one. 
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Outside the church, a dozen electric cars stand in 
waiting for the bridal party. Festoons of Chi- 
nese lanterns are strung along the sides of the 
*lectrics, and the band which has accompanied the 
wedding guests, strikes up a serenade as they 
leave the church and fill the cars, which soon 
start on their way down the mountain. 

And as they gather headway through the nar- 
row Gorge, Imogine, Harold and Aunt Prudence, 
who sit side by side, look into each others eyes, 
and their minds are upon one thought—of the 
run-away car on a dark winter’s night; of the 
thrilling stop in a snow-bank, and of the relief 
party which had come down and borne them 
away inan old bob sleigh; and the other occu- 
pants of the car wonder at their lack of gaiety, 
which is soon restored, however, by a shower of 
rice, propelled by someone on the rear seat. 


And they lived happily ever after. 


THE END. 
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In view of the possibility of water settling at 
the low point under the B. & A. viaduct, we of- 
fer, free of charge, our siphon plan for utilizing 


the water in supplying locomotives. 


RUBE’S WHEEL. 


Rube, he ups ’n ses t’me 
Ses he, ‘I’m goin’ t’see 
How much there’s left in th’savings bank, 
Cos I'm bound t’ride, if { have t’plank 
Down ev'ry cent—that’s how I feel!”’ 
An’ Rube he up and got a wheel. 


An’ now th’critter’s on th’roam ; 
Cant git nothin’ done roun’ home ; 
Starts out afore th’sun gits up, 
An’ don’t come home in time to sup— 
I vow I'd gin a good deal 
if Rube’d only sell that wheel. 


He talks about th’tires an’ spokes, 
An’ tells all manner of squibs an’ jokes 
“Bout other riders ’round ‘bout town— 
He fergits ’t he looks like a clown— 
Their mirth the neighbors can’t conceal 
When Rube gets mounted on his wheel. 


Rube’s ben over to Springfield ’n back 
More'n fifteen times—that’s a fac ! 
An’ yisterday he had a tussle 
With th’road fr’m here to Russell. 
I know’t no man’s big enough t’steal ° 
A march on Rube'n his old wheel. 


Las’ night, consid’rble after dark, 
Rube flew down fr'm Woronoco Park. 
He run agin another bike— 
I vow I never saw th’ like! 
Now it's goin’ t' cost a good deal 
T’ fix up Rube 'n his old wheel. 
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TO HER VIOLIN. 


Beneath my lady's dimpled chin, 

Against her snowy, satin neck, 
Nestles the vibrant violin 

That answers to each call and beck 
And motion ef her magic bow, 

The which her willowy arm and wrist 
Doth draw so deftly to and fro, 

While all its shining strings are kissed 
By balmy breath from "twixt her lips, 

And stroked and petted and caressed 
By four white dainty finger tips 

Until it throbs upon her breast. 


I love to watch her playing, yet— 
I know it is a grievous sin— 
Her sweetest music I forget 
In envying her violin. 


—The Bauble. 
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NOTES. 


The Buffalo News prize for the most appropri-, 
ate woman’s bicycle costume worn at the recent 
electric light competition was won by Miss I. Mae 
Hoyt. Her costume consisted of a full, round 
skirt, cut a little short of ankle length, a flaring 
jacket, belted at the back, and a Tam ’o Shanter 
cap of corduroy, with a scrap of écru net trim- 
ming at the front and on one side, and an aig- 
rette. She wore corduroy shoes that reached al- 
most to her knees, and gauntlet gloves of a dark 
tan color. The material of the suit was cordu' 
roy, dark green in color, and neat and service-, 
able. 


woman who wears a skirt of dark flannel under- 


Bloomers are not favored by the youn 


neath the corduroy. 


A young woman bicyclist recently attracted 
much attention by appearing with a shirt waist cf 


the color of her wheel rims—both pale blue. 


Plaids! Plaids! say all those who are supposed 
to know. Plaids for gowns, plaids for capes, and 
plaids galore for lining. For young misses there 
is nothing more satisfactory than a smart plaid 
frock, for either ordinary or dressy wear.  [f 
only fleshy women would eschew them, all wouid 


be well, but unfortunately the over-fat ones never 


seem to realize their size, and deck themselves 


out in such things as should be worn only by 


their thin sisters. 
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IN LOVING REMEMBRANCE OF 


GRACE L. BARNES. 


O. dear, sweet friend, so early passed away, 
We would that we might see thee once 
again. 
Who would have dreamed that thou so soon 
wouldst go? 
We thought that thou wouldst here with 
us remain. 


1 wonder where thouart. ‘’Tis but a day 
Since in these earthly paths thou, too, 
didst tread ; 
But in a moment thou hast gone away, 
We cannot reach thee; whither art thou 
fled? 


O, strange, sad mystery: suddenly thou art 
gone, 
Into the land where none but thee may 
go; 
O, Grace, have you forgotten all your friends, 
All who knew you and who loved you so? 


What a pure record of a sinless life _ 
Thou hast left behind thee here below ; 
Your smiling face we never can forget, 
We have it stamped upon our mem- 
ory so. 


We know that in the future we will meet 
again, 
In the land that lies so far away ; 
For nothing then can part us, death cannot 
enter there, 
Eternity will be one happy day. 


The 
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’GILLIGAN’S café, patronized by the 
best eaters of the Woronoco Valley, is 
a model establishment in every way, ex- 
cept in the boarders themselves. These people 
have a habit of gossiping at meals, and what is 
unknown to one or all of them, is of mighty lit- 


tle use. 
One or two professional men, a_ half-dozen 


mechanics, a dress-maker, several typeists, and 
a couple of cheerful idiots comprise the regular 
happy family, with an occasional transient to vary 
matters a little. 

‘*T understand,’’ remarked the cheerful idiot, 
one noon recently, ‘‘ that the town clerk didn’t 
take a vacation at the sea-shore, this summer, be- 
cause he can’t swim.’’ 

‘* He don’t need to swim,’’ answered the man 
across the table, ‘‘I see he can float a-loan all 
right.’’ j 

‘* I was looking for a friend last Sunday,’’ re- 
marked the meek little man at the foot of the 
table, but I couldn’t find him.”’ 

‘*You ought to have taken a walk down to 
Lozierville. 
day—but, by the way,’’ put in the young man 
with the young moustache, ‘‘I understand that 
the contractor who is building the factory down 
there is going to call a special town meeting to 
appropriate money to buy a flock of hens to help 
in the building operations.’’ 

‘* What on earth can hens do to help a_ build- 
ing along?’’ asked the blue-eyed stenographer, 
with an incredulous look. 

** Oh, nothing only lay bricks,’’ answered the 
fresh young man, as he dug into the butter with 
his own knife. 

‘‘What do you think about the prospects of the 


Lozier works increasing the town’s population? ”’ 


The whole town was there last Sun- 


asked the bald-headed physician, as, with due re- 
gard to the welfare of his vermiform appendix, 
he removed a raisin seed from his mince pie. 

‘** Oh, I don’t know, but I guess the town will 
grow allright. I see they are going to produce 
triplets—that is, I—well, you know what I mean, 
these ere three-seated cycles,’’ broke in the cheer- 
ful idiot, as the doctor looked over his glasses in 


a puzzled way. 
‘“Did you hear about how the town was goimg 


to send out West and hire a couple of cow-boys 
to be stationed over the river, near the viaduct ?’’ 
asked the waiter, as he killed a fly with a napkin. 
‘“VYou don’t say; and why?’ queried the 
man who never says much. . 
‘‘Why, they’re going to have a steady job 
lassoing horses when they start to run.”’ 
‘*Oh, bosh! 


for a couple of centuries,’’ interrupted the man 


Give that grade-crossing a rest 


with a blue-checked shirt. 

‘*Say!’’ shouted the kid who always finds 
fault with the fare, ‘‘ This pie ain’t right—de 
roof is too tough.”’’ 

*¢ Kickin’ again !’? answered the waiter. ‘‘ You 
remind me of these Socialists—always down on 
the upper crust. But, say,’’ continued the wai- 
ter, ‘* if you ain’t satisfied with the grub, you’d 
better try the night lunch. You want food fit for 
a king; and if we haven’t it, Ed. Hassett.”’ 

‘* Got your two dollars ready to pay your poll 
tax? ’? queried the book-keeper. 


>?? answered the man 


‘¢Two dollars nothin 
with a shrewd, calculating look, ‘*‘ when. the time 
comes, I’m going over and swear that I have di- 
minished in value. A year ago I paid my assess- 
ment cheerfully. Since adopting the bicycle I 
have fallen off considerably, and—’’ But the 


foundry whistle blew and they scattered. 
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A Site Told Around the Camp Fire 
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D. W. BATES, 


Co. F, 27th Mass. INFANTRY. 


s Vien my regiment left 
Annapolis, Md., Jan. 


2d, 1861, on board the 
U. S. gunboat, Ranger, we 


a 
| 
| 


started on a three years’ 


wandering journey on both 
land and sea. Our journey was full of excite- 
ment, danger, hard fighting, long marches, prison 
life, starvation and a whole category of evils too 
numerous to mention, with now and then a little 
fun sandwiched in between. Our life on ship- 
We had can- 


vas bunks that we put up at night and took down 


board was somewhat monotonous. 


in the morning and stowed away on each side of 
the ship. 

We made our first stop under the grim old 
Fortress Monroe. Our fare had a flavor of same- 
ness, consisting of hard tack and coffee in the 
morning; for dinner, hard-tack, raw pork and 
I would 


sometimes feel hungry between meals, and when 


water that was kept in kerosene barrels. 


in that condition I would take a piece of raw 
pork, cut it up in small mouthfuls, put on a little 
vitrol vinegar and pepper, with some hard-tack to 
go with this savory dish, and then go up on deck 
and sit on the warm side of the smoke-stack, and 
think of the choice morsels in my father’s swill 
barrel at home, and try to imagine that I was eat- 
ing something very appetizing. 
Our amusements were varied. Sometimes a 
half-dozen boys would procure a rope, three get 
hold of each end and come running down the 
deck and sweep everyone that was standing off 
his feet, besides disarranging everything in its 
path. This amusement was named, ‘‘ Let’s have 


a row,’’ and it generally caused a first-class row. 


By Members of .Lyon Post. 
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Sometimes, after we had gone to sleep, some 
comrade. would wake us up and very politely ask 
us up on deck to have something, and before we 
could realize who he was, he would be gone, and 
we would'then find that we had been strapped 
down hard and fast to our bunks. 

Our clothes became infested with vermin. They 
were not as large as a mouse, neither were they 
as small as a louse ought to be. A good many of 
them would weigh a pound. They would run all 
over us and play hide and seek. They were very 
prolific, and if one came into existence at six in 
the morning, it would be a great grand-father or 
grand-mother at the same time the next morning. 
In fact, they were a nuisence from start to finish. 
Here 


we were favored with the sight of a battle be- 


In time we set sail for Roanoke Island. 


tween our naval force and that of the enemy. It 


was a sight never to be forgotten. 


SERG’T Wm. PROVIN, 


62d N. Y. INFANTRY. 


HERE are comic situa- 
T tions, as well as pathetic, 
to be found upon the bat- 
tlefield, and I recall a little 
incident that took place at 


the battle of Williamsburg. 


We were in the heat of the fight, when I noticed 
a man of our company, named Lawton, busily 
engaged in loading his musket and firing at ran- 
dom in the air. I shouted to him and asked 
how he expected to kill the enemy in that man- 
ner. He turned around, and with much empha- 
sis, replied, ‘*‘ Well, I may not kill many on ’em, 
but IL can scare ’em!’’ His tragic pose and 


heroic air made a picture that lingers in memory. 


The Notth Star. 


CAPT. be Ler REGK, 


Co. F, 27th Mass. INFANTRY. 


“SHAKING HANDS OVER THE BLOODY 
CHASM." 


RMY associations during 
fi the Petersburg campaign 
of 1864 were of the closest 
kind. 


were dug as close to the 


Our entrenchments 


enemy as we could by any 


means get them, and to hold these positions 
required close watchfulness, night and day, and 
sometimes fighting at close quarters, to prevent 
their being re-captured. Seldom a day passed 
that one or more of the regiment were not killed 
or disabled. 

Our camp equipage was reduced as closely as 
possible; a piece of shelter tent for each man. 
Our food was of the ‘‘ closest ’’ sort, hard-tack 
and beef or pork, (the latter often raw,) and 
coffee. Few had a change of clothing. On days 
when relieved, and marched back for rest toa 
ravine, comparatively safe from minie balls, we 
could occasionally find a brook generous enough 
to allow us, not a ‘‘ wash,’’ but what we called 
‘swapping dirt,’? what was on us for what was 
in the water. Our changes of position were gen- 
erally made at night, to avoid being seen by the 
enemy, our close proximity to them amounting in 
some cases to friendship, where parties from both 
sides came in contact with each other. It is an 
instance of this kind which suggested the writing 
of this article. 

Near the close of August, 1864, we crossed the 
Appomattox on a pontoon bridge, and the next 
day were facing Longstreet’s corps, near the 
On the night 


of September Ist, I was sent with a detachment 


Petersburg & Richmond railroad. 


of the 27th Mass., to relieve a portion of the 
picket line in the woods some distance from our 
front. Reaching the position, my men_ being 
posted, I received the necessary orders from the 
lieutenant whom I was to relieve, he remarking 


that everything was quiet, and not a shot had 


been fired by either side since he came on- 
Good, thought I; we’ll fight it out this way as 
long as we can. We passed the night without 
signs of disturbance. At daylight I strotled a few 
rods down the hill from our line among the trees. 
Some “distance below was a brook, at the foot of 
the hill, and I knew that on the side of the oppo- 
site hill were posted the Confederate pickets. 
Looking in that direction, I saw, a few rods 
across, a Confederate officer, and it seemed he, 
about the same time, discovered me, for he called 
out, ‘‘ Hullo!’’ I reptied, ‘* Hullo, Johnnie !’’ 
He inquired if I had a paper, and I answered, 
*¢ yes,’’ having a New York Herald in my pocket. 
He said he would meet me at the brook and ex- 


I told him it 


would be all right, and proceeded down to where 


change a Richmond paper for it. 
a log lay across the brook. After a friendly 
hand-shake and exchange of papers, we sat on 
the log and chatted as long as it seemed safe, con- 
sidering our strained relationship. I gave him 
some coffee which I had in my pocket, which 
pleased him much, and he gave me the contents 
of his pocket, a chunk of tobacco, which, not 
having any use for, I have kept as a souvenir of 
the occasion. He gave me his autograph, W. A. 
Elliot, 11th Va., and I gave him mine. We 
agreed if the national ‘‘ unpleasantness ’’ was 
left to us for settlement, we would make short 
work of it, and we promised to help each other 
in case of capture, if possible. We met again on 
a similar occasion, soon after, and I gave him 
some more coffee. We were both prisoners at 
the same time afterward, and did not see each 
other again until fifteen years after the war, when 
I visited his home near Lynchburg, Va., and re- 
ceived a cordial welcome. He was in Pickett’s 
division, that made the terrible charge at Gettys- 
With the aid 


of his negro servant, he was placed in an old 


burg, and was severely wounded. 


buggy that was found on the battlefield, a lame 
and abandoned horse attached, and in this way 
reached his home, more dead than alive. He re- 
covered, returned to his regiment, and fought it 
out until captured, and held prisoner until the 
close of the war, when he returned home to find 


nearly everything eatable by man or beast 
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devoured by the disbanded and destitute soldiers of 
Lee’s army, after the surrender at Appomattox, 
only eighteen miles distant. He said, ‘ You 
Yankees don’t know about the war like we do.”’ 


It was painfully apparent, but we knew enough. 


The above cut is froma photograph of him, 
in Confederate uniform, taken during the war. 


The picture has faded considerably. 
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M. W. SEARLE, 


Co. K, 52d Mass. INFANTRY. 


S a member of Co. K, 

M. V. M., October 9, 
1862, went into camp at 
Mass. Our 


Company was made up of 


Greenfield, 


the bravest and _ best-look- 
ing men in Southampton, Easthampton, West- 
hampton, Hatfield, and one man from Russell. 
Our bill of fare was of the best in the land, and 
our captain, a smart man and a minister, could 
not clearly understand how we could get such 
nice roast turkey, chicken and lamb, and have 
them smoking hot, by express, from Southampton 
or Russell, but said they were all right. 
We broke camp, Nov. 20, and went to New 
York. We stood 


in the street for four hours, in a hard rain, in 


Here we found actual service. 


mud shoe-deep, then went into the city barracks 
to eat soup with a dark-colored spoon and dish 
to match. 

Later, we marched to Camp Banks, L. I., and 
after Thanksgiving was over we marched to the 
steamship, Illinois, lying in New York harbor. 
Talk about the Westfield River! 


with the way it was off Hatteras when the breeze 


It ain’t in it 


came up and the water was dashing over the up- 


per deck. And to see the boys leaning over the 
rail, swearing, praying and groaning, it was a 
picture for Puck. 

The next day the sea was calm and beautiful. 
We stopped at Ship Island, twenty-four hours, 
and then went up the Mississippi River, as far as 
Baton Rouge. The gun-boats threw a few shot 
and shell into the city and landed there. An un- 
fortunate chicken got lost in the yard in front of 
the State House. I saved him and carried him 
triumphantly into quarters. Our company was 
on picket the first night. Niles, of Company A, 
shot an owl. He had to shoot three times to kill 
him dead. The long roll was beating and so was 
my heart. I wanted to see my folks. 

We stopped in Baton Rouge until January 3d, 
then went to Donelsonville and Plaquemine, 
One 
night we camped in an old swamp, where the 
Orders 


were not to light a fire, but rest the best we could. 


returning in a short time to Baton Rouge. 
water was from six to ten inches deep. 


This was the first time my courage was ever good 
enough to fight. Charley Morton said he slept 
very well; said he strapped his knap-sack to a 
stump and his head to the same, and let his body 
float around. 
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L. P. NICHOLS, 


Co; Corizthe Rel. INFANTRY. 


THE MARCH TO CHANCELLORSVILLE. 


WW" were on the road by 
three o’clock, and kept 
moving forward, with few 


halts, until four in the af- 


ternoon, having by that 


‘time reached the summit of 
a hilly ridge, which we recognized as leading to 
the fords on the upper Rappahannock. 

‘<T say, Sergeant, I’ll have to sup with you to- 
night, for that confounded pack-horse of mine is 
somewhere in the rear.’’ 

‘‘All right, Major; you are quite welcome,’’ 
said I. 


‘¢T come to you, Sergeant, because I know you . 
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are always well provided,’’ continued Major 
Harding, throwing himself beside the little fire, 
where Dennis was cooking supper. | 

‘‘Shure, Major, and ye know you’re quite 
welcome,’’ said Dennis, but we’ve only got some 


fried bacon and an omelet to offer ye.”’ 


‘“¢Bacon and omelet! Why, Dennis, that’s a 
supper fit for a General, let alone a poor Major, 
who has lost his baggage; but how, in the name 
of wonder, Sergeant, did you manage to carry 


eggs on this hurry-scurry march of ours to-day?’ 


‘©Oh, I know nothing about it,’’ I replied. 
‘¢T am so accustomed to Dennis’ surprises that I 
positively forgot to inquire.”’ 

‘‘How did you manage, Dennis? Tell the 
Major all about it.”’ 

“* Well, ye see, Major, dear, when thim ord- 
hers came for us to move last night, I had jist 
come in frum a foragin’ expedyshun, and got 
three duzzen of eggs; and as. the liftinent and 


mesilf only ate one duzzen for our breakfast, at 

daybreak, why, I saved the rist for our supper.”’ 
And here Dennis gave his frying-pan a turn, 

believing that he had fully explained the whole 

matter. 

You 


couldn’t carry two dozen eggs ina haversack, 


‘* But how did you save them, Dennis? 


over twenty miles, without breaking them all,’ 
persisted Major Harding. 

‘¢ Shure, I broke every one of ’em before start- 
in’; they carried safe enough after that,’’ replied 
Dennis. 

‘¢ Will you never come to the point?”’ said I. 
‘* What do you mean by breaking eggs and car- 
rying them afterwards? ”’ 

‘* Well, ye see, I broke the egg in a pan and 
thin poured thim into me canteen, and our march 
stirred them thim up illigently for the omelet.’’ 

And as Dennis spoke, he gave the mess a clever 


toss in the air to turn it. 


‘* Who but an Irishman would have hit upon a 
plan like that?’’ remarked the Major, taking the 
boiling coffee pot off the fire. 


‘*It’s glad I am, Major, that you think all 
Irishmen ere not fools,’’ said Dennis, dishing up 


the rude omelet. 


ANY OLD PUN. 


Our esteemed contemporary, the High School 
Herald, in its September number, just issued, 
makes an earnest appeal to the public for a few 
puns, plays upon words, etc. Now, ladies and 
gentlemen of the //era/d, we urge you, by all 
means, not to inflict upon your readers that 
poor, thing known asa pun. Stick to your An- 
cient Rome and your Visits to Jew Peter, but 
don’t, Oh, don’t pun. To help out a little on 
your October issue, however, we offer the follow- 


ing horrible examples: 


Why is a party of boys playing ball in the back 
yard of the High School like anxious depositors 
in times of financial panic? 

Ans—Because they are apt to make a run on 
a bank. 


Inthe museum. Young lady student: ‘‘ That 
rattlesnake seems thoroughly subdued.”’ 

Gallant young Freshman: ‘‘Yes; but you 
know, all the young ladies of your class were in 
here looking at him this morning; and no snake 


could resist so many charmers.”’ 
san{ltin 


‘Hey, Rube, whar yer goin’ with 
Didn’t I tell ye to 


Farmer: 
that ar load o’ greenin’s? 
take a load o’ flyers the next time you went down 
to th’ cider mill? ”’ 

‘¢Gad, dad, I guess you did; 
I’ve got a copy of the High 
That’s full of fly- 


ers. Some of them are a little wormy, but I’ll 


Farmer’s boy: 
but never mind. 


School Herald in my pocket. 


grind ’em up with the rest of the apples just the 
same.’’ 


cant 


Census enumerator: ‘‘Are there any twins in 
attendance at this school? ”’ 

Principal: ‘‘ Not at present; we had some 
here a year or two ago, but, like other Stiles, 
they have gone out.”’ 


Why is the list of names in the September 
Herald \ike a French loaf? 


Ans—Because it is a long roll. 
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Crowd of fast wheelmen gathered at Woronoco 
Park to race for little pieces of carbon. Winners 
of same, point with pride at gems of the first 
water. Losers are not especially stuck on the 


bits of paste. 
Officer Morris Searle takes a vacation. 


Cleveland Wheel Orchestra gave a cat-gut saw- 
They 


ing soirée, at the Business Men’s rooms. 


are using good rosin on their bows. 


Local clergyman takes a loaf and fishes in the 


fastnesses of the Maine forests. O solitude! 


Workman at Broad Street wood-working shop 
laid his hand on a buzz-saw full of youth and 
vigor. ‘‘ How did you get that gash?’’ asked 
the doctor, as he threaded a crooked needle. 
**Monkeying with a revolver,’’ answered the 


man, as he held out his hand. 


Bus-load of people bound for West Farms, 


Four horses take a_ retrogressive movement. 


Bad half minute for passengers. Pole breaks at 
critical moment, and the press is robbed of good 


three columns of first-class stuff. 


Democratic caucus. Several silver hats in ev- 


idence. Hats come out all right, as no talking 


is done through their fabric. 
K. of P.’s bake the juicy bivalves. 


Another man ran up against a_ buzz-saw. 
The odor of arnica blended with the essence of 


spruce shingles for a few days. 


Holyoke Athletics came over and trimmed our 


boys up a little. 


Welcome showers bring in the tide at Mont- 


gomery reservoir. 


Slight blaze at Hotel Springdale. 


A ReVieEW 


Being a Few Stray Links from the Chain of Events of the Past Month. 
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Gathering of Republicans at Columbia Hall. 
Old sores receive new covering of verbal court- 


plaster, and all is quiet on the Potomac. 


Sidewalk. 
Where, O, 


man, thou highly civilized animal, is thy charity? 


Trouble among the 400. Bicycle. 


Deestrict-court. Brotherly love. 


Firemen come out on dress parade. Hot day. 


Distinguished citizens occupy open hacks. 


Westfield Cadets rode a road race. No one 


seriously injured. 


Crowbate court held in town. 


Geology class of the High School visited Fair- 
They 


passed by one highly interesting formation on a 


field to study the geological formations. 


side-hill, scientifically known as rock ’n rye. 


The Republican town committee swung to the 
breezes a McKinley & Hobart banner. | It is 
a work of art. The portraits of the candidates 
are woven into the banner in such a manner that 
the breezes, as they gently blow down Elm Street 
percolate through the whiskers of our noble 


champions. 


Special town meeting Held to raise money to 
do some landscape gardening at Lozierville. The 


voters said, ‘* Nit! ”’ 


Normal school teacher interviewed on subject 
of internal difficulties, tells reporter: ‘‘ Am sorry 
that we are passing through this ordeal. How- 


ever, I am resigned.’’ 


New Prospect Hill school-house started, with 
original plans shorn of some of their trimmings. 


The appropriation was all that needed trimming. 


Daughters of American Revolution hold a ‘‘tea 


party.”’ 
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Governor Wolcott passed through Westfield, 
delivered a speech in the suburbs of Fairfield, 


and skipped to other fields, for exhibition. 


Army worm breaks ranks in town and goes on 


a foraging expedition. 


Young Men’s Social Club held complimentary 
concert and dance. No loose nails left in the 
floor of Gem Opera House, morning after the 


dance. 


High School lyceum voted to issue a school 
catalogue. When completed, a number of copies 
should be sent to the Chinese viceroy, to have 


Li see ’em. 


Severe thunder storm passed over the town. 
Bolt entered the Town Hall, struck the stove- 
pipe, passed through the court room, struck a 


legal document in a brief manner, and passed out. 


J. Frost, of Sitka, passed through town and 
registered at several places, simultaneously. He 
is on the road for a decorating concern, and 


makes a specialty of a beautiful freeze. 


B. & A. stockholders go down to Boston, and, 
incidentally, drop in at Austin & Stone’s, Keith’s 


and—other points of interest. 


Public schools closed to allow pupils to attend 
the fair, giving them a practical demonstration of 


Do—you—see—the—hen ? 


Lozierville safe deposit building entered and 
vault raided. Burglars escape with their beauty, 
but no booty. The roads in the vicinity being 
soft and unmacadamized, the approach and re- 


treat of the thieves was unnoticed. 


Earthquake shock felt in town, owing to the 


fact that Hazardville has gunpowder to burn. 
Members of de foorce go out gunning for dog. 


Caravan of town teams wound its way up to 


the land of perpetual breezes—Blandford. Fore-» 


warned with the intelligence that several West- 
field newspaper men were to be present, and 
profiting by past experiences, the management of 


the fair laid in an extra stock of provisions. 


WEST FARMS BOYS. 
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THE RAT ueee 


F, in your meanderings about the Woronoco 
Valley, your path should lead you in the vi- 
cinity of Mt. Tekoa and its foothills, you 

may hear, coming from a stone wall or from 
among the ledges, a peculiar, buzzing rattle, not 
unlike the sound made by a large fly, beating 
against the window pane. This rattle will tell 
you that near at hand there is an active specimen 
of the Crotulus Horridus, or American rattle- 
snake, one of the most venomous of reptiles that 
crawl upon the face of the earth. A convenient 
thing to do will be to give his snakeship room, on 
the ground that he was there before you; but if 
your curiosity prompts and your nerve permits, 
you may approach. But be on your guard, for 
a stroke of the needle-pointed fang, freighted 
with poison, may make you trouble. 

The engraving below represents Prof. Cole of 
the High School, holding in his hands a large, 
live rattlesnake, recently captured in the western 
part of the town. Under the influence of the 
Professor’s hypnotic eye, and with a strong piece 
of wire around his neck, the snake is compara- 


tively harmless. 
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Fitting Remarks on Shoes. 


Rest there thy feet.no more thy corns 
abuse, 

The proper study of mankind is shoes. 

lll-fitting shoes admit of no defense, 

For want of fit shows want of common 
sense. 


Il-Fitting 


And ill-shaped shoes have caused 
the human family almost as much 
misery as war and pestilence com- 
bined. Many a poor mortal has 
cursed the day that ill-fitting shoes 
were first invented. Now we have 
made it a rule to always steer clear 
of that kind of shoes; wouldn’t 
have them in the store at any 
price. The Burt & Packard Shoes 
we handle are all nice, easy fit- 
ters, and they don’t cost you any 
more than the inferior kind. 


JAS. J. MAHONEY, 


151 Elm Street, 


WESTFIELD, MASS. 


DAKIN & FERRIS, 


Builders and Repairers of 


BICYCLES. 


$4332 


All kinds of Enameling done. Wheels Enameled and 
Stored for the winter at a moderate price. 


We keep all kinds of Bicycle Sundries. 


DAKIN & FERRIS, 


Westfield, Mass. Cor. Elm & Main Streets. 
Machine Shop, 183 Elm Street. 
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Guns and Ammunition 


Of Every Description. Sportsmen's Hats and Caps 
and everything needed by Hunters. 


J. N. LEWIS, 


202 Elm Street, 
Westfield, Mass. 


Springfield, 
Massachusetts, 


Is quite a trade center. We 
get trade at our store from as 
far south as Pecowsic, as far 
east as Indian Orchard and 
Ludlow, as far north as 
Brightwood and Chicopee 
Falls, and as far west as West Springfield and Mit- 
tineague, and occasionally we hear from that far-dis- 
tant town called Westfield. If you are in our city, call 
at our store and we'll tell you what’s what about 


Stationery * Some Other Things. 
JOHNSON, 


Art Stationer, 388 Main Street, Springfield, Mass. 


LAWRENCE CALLAN, 
== Manufacturing Baker. == 


Manufacturer of Strictly Home-Made and Cream 
Bread, Fresh Every Day. 
Wedding Supplies a Specialty. 
198 Elm Street, - Westfield, Mass, 


W. J. SMITH, 


Cor. Elm & Main Streets, 


Westfield, Mass. 
STATIONER. 


The Latest Novelties. 
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PARK SQUARE HOTEL, 


Directly Opposite the Park, Westfield, Mass. 
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Schmidt & Buckley, Proprietors. 
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Flour “sy; 
l=lour 


15 Broad Street, 


Westfield, Mass. 


Avbertisements. 


05 Austin 


Brothers, 


Parks’ Block. 
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to DOS 


N ow Ready 


With our Complete Assortment of 


Fall and Winter 
Goods, 


Consisting of 
Cloaks, Capes, Suits, | 
Jackets, Silk Waists and Separate 

Skirts, Fur: Collars ee 


Black and Colored Wool 


Dress Goods, 


In the Latest Styles and Colorings. 


POROKP 
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Underwear and Hosiery 


Q 
8 At Popular Prices. 
S 
: : 
$c) BOPEOROPORPOROR OROROR ORO 2868 
4 ORO OR Sits 
| SORES 
Austin OR OROIONO 
Brothers, Ker core 
POR 


Parks’ Block. 


‘And Then © 
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ESTATE OF 


iH. O. SPRAGUE. 


H. L. SHERWOOD, 


Manager. 
59 Elm. Street, 
Westfield, Mass. 


Stove Up ? 


If not, don’t worry. Just leave your 
order with us. We’lIl put it up and 

‘ shine it so your ‘wife can see her face 
‘as in a looking-glass.’? Our price will 
be‘ so low that you cap. double your 
money by .attending to your own busi- 
ness while we attend to the stove. 


a 
Pa 


y 


We don’t let the stove-pipe fall on your 
head, and spill all the soot on the new 
_ carpet, and besides we’ll please your 


good wife. You will very soon need 


A Fire 


And you’d better not delay until the 
rush. 


O. B. PARKS & CO. 


Parks’ Block, North Elm Street, Westfield. 
Ke 
nailiiin 


x 


Groceries. 


(Your satisfaction is our best reward.) « 


oa is 
Hardware. 


( Ask for what you don’t see. It is probably here.) 


cuiflfae 


Crockery. 


(What you say when you get home, we intend to. 
make our best advertisement.) 


au{hiin 


Paints and Oils. 


(We don't claim to have the best store, but we try 
to make a better one impossible.) 


Oe ae 


Avbertisements. 
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Do you know us? If not, why not? We would 
like to know you and if you will give us a call we 
will convince you that we can give you splendid 
value forcash. If you wanta cheap © 


SUIT OR OVERCOAT, 


Remember that we represent B. Sterns & Son of 
New York, who cut and make Clothes to measure : 
at ‘ready-made "’ prices. ‘ 


J. A. FARINE. FARINE &z CANAVAN, A. M. CANAVAN. 


f 
K Fashionable Tailors, 188 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 


Of course you want to be 
up with the times. Of 
course you want to buy 
what Drugs and Family 
Medicines you need at 


WHERE WILL YOU TAKE IT? 
) 
This question often arises after you have consulted C: S. Hannum & Co S 


your physician and have received his prescription. 

It should go tothe best druggist you know—one who 

will use only the right kind of drugs and will not try 

to fill it if-he hasn't the ee It should go to the Drug Store, 

druggist who will exercise the greatestcare in getting > 

the right drug and the right quantity, and will go over 

his work several times to be sure HE is right. We Lane & Loomis’ Block, Westfield, Mass. 
conduct our prescription business as the best druggist 

should, and this is an answer.to the question, ‘* Where 

will you take it?” 


DEWEY & PARSONS, 


lORN== SEEEEES SEG 
i MILLINER TY & 


OPENING DAYS, 
2 STORES—Cor. Elm & School Streets and 35 & 37 (C 
North Elm Street. & Thursda 


y, Friday and Saturday, 


Tue Nortu STAR OCTOBER:.[, 2-and 2, 


Sells well on its merits. The price, 5 cents per v Mrs, MULLEN h GROVER, 
copy, puts it within the reach of all. . 36 Elm “Street, Westfield. i 
Your list of periodicals is not complete . 


without it. ONS SO 


Abbertisements. 


Clothiers and Men’s Ouifitters, 


Lane & Loomis’ Block, 


Elm Street, Westfield, Mass, 


DON?T; -EEEGO 


Of any of those hard-earned dollars of yours until you have seen our Fall Line of 


CLOTHING. 


You will want to leave most of them right here, and we can’t blame you either. 


HANDSOME, DURABLE SUITS, 
For $8.50, $10.00, $12.00, $15.00, &c. 


Their like was never seen before. We have your size in stock. 


BRIGHAM, EATON & CO. 


| tatty 
Beautiful Lamps, Shades & Globes. 


° 
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AMPS to shed forth the light of holiday joy. Is there anything 
“more beautiful than the subdued, beautifying light of lamps fil- 
tered through silken shades, casting on all about a radiance and glow? 
We have clearly outdone all former efforts in gathering this stock of 
lamps, lamp shades and decorated lamp globes. We shall be pleased 


to have you call and look them over. 48 Elm Street. 
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Hampden Mercantile Co., westfield. 
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NOTICE. 
| To My Friends and Patrons. 


_ IT respectfully announce that I have disposed 
of my Dental Practice to my Brother, 


Of Springfield. He is competent and fully 
equipped to perform any and all operations in 
Dental Surgery. I most heartily recommend 
him to all requiring his professional services. 


Dr. Wallace F. Shaw, 


E Respectfully, 


D. C. SHAW, D. D. S. 


DR. WALLACE F. SHAW wishes to an- 
nounce to the public that he has introduced 
+ into his office an electrical appliance for pain- 


less excavating and filling of teeth. 
— 
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THE NorTH STAR 


For November will be an Exceptionally Fine 


Number, both in Text and Illustration. 


To be had of. All Local Newsdealers. 


A Mathematical Calculation 


{ 
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A simple question of mathematics. When you 
multiply your conveniences you must divide the 
price. If you want many first-class articles, you 
must go where you buy them at the best figure. 

We have Tables for all purposes. Tables at all 


prices. 
Oak Tables, 


18 x 18 inches, for 67 cents. 


ay 


We Are Ready to Show You 


. Cae THE NEW 


Fall and Winter 
JACKETS 


and 


Ladies, Misses and Children. 


All the very latest styles produced this season, 
the materials comprising Kerseys, Beavers, Chev- 
iots, Irish Frieze, Bouclé and all the newest fab- 
rics in black and ultra-fashionable colorings. 

You will find us headquarters for Popular 


Styles and Low Prices. 


SNOW & HAYS, 


20 Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 


Oak ‘Tables, 


2 x 2 feet, for $1.50. 


And a whole line of Fancy Parlor Tables, in 
Cherry or Mahogany, from $3.00 to $18.00. We 
believe in selling our goods as cheap as you can 
buy anywhere in the country. 


Dining Tables, 


In Solid Oak, for $4.50 and up. 


Don’t forget our 


CARPETS. 


One of the finest Carpet stocks in Western Mass. 


The prices are adapted to small pocket-books. 


LAMBSON & ROTHERY 


Co. 


Elm & Thomas Streets, Westfield, Mass. 


Ps a 


-steds and Vicunas are the newest cloths, though _ You os 


WHERE STYLE ELBOWS > “sTY TYL : 


FALL FASHIONS AND. ‘SUGGESTIONS. 


Shwe ba Be i 


“< 


‘ 
e ty 


Business Suite coe > Rall: or ‘Sane 
Our fall line of foreign and domestic woolens . For BO fhe: Che: — 


includes everything that good taste has suggested. _ wiJ] be in demand. The Co 
For business, the conventional sack suit, single straight, with ‘generous fullne: 
or double breasted, holds its own among smart ately short, plain oy r strapped sea 
dressers. The coat is worn a trifle shorter, and match, - 
Worsteds, Scotches and Cassimeres, in a bewil- 


derment of patterns, will predominate. The 


ny For winter. wear, ne box ove 

and the Inverness for evening 
_in favor. F or these we have 
tain business conditions among the manufact- cent line of Worsteds, Ch 
urers. $6.50, $7. 50, $8. me ae 00, $15. 00, nas in browns and mixt 
$18.00, $20. 00. ’ Ite ; 


prices are lower than ever before, owing to cer- 


Kerseys and Meltons. 
_ $12.00, $15. oo, and up. 
é It will pay you’ to come a 

The cutaway or double breasted frock is essary, t to take advantage of 
chosen. The waist may be a little longer, while — 
the skirt is a shade shorter. Unfinished Wor- 


For Semi-Dress, 


Clay Diagonals will remain in favor with many. 
$8.50, $10.00, $12.00, $15.00, $20.00, $22.00. 


Clothiers, mee Tailors, a = | Hatters, 
| SPRINGFIELD. 
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